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From her eleventh year she had longed for a

companion, one wlio Avonld verily he a second

self, who shonld share her joys and sorrows

and, as it were, he a prop for her in her honrs

of weakness. The yearning had welled up in

the little one's heart as she heard from a

kindly old doctor that her mother had o-one to

God. Then she had lain her head against the

hreast of that dear one while her mind seemed

as still and cold as that dead frame—"Alone!"
"Alone!"—was all that Avonld wring itself

from her heart. Dazed, she rose and wandered
from the room as a neighhor—friend and nnrse

to her mother—returned to the chamber of

death. Wrapping herself in her mother's

shawl, she seemed indeed still wandering, hut

soon found herself kneeling before the Ever
Faithful Friend. What Avas it her mother had
'but a short time before faintly whispered to

her? She rehearsed it all Avithin herself, as if

she were turning the pages of a book and bid-

ding the Master read. Yes—^she was ahvays to

say, "0 Sacred Heart of Jesus, I confide in

Thee"—Yes, ahvays! "Jesus will be a Father

to you, and Mary, your Mother. You may be

lonely,' you may be poor, you may be tempted

to do what is Avrong—do what is right, ahvays

and trust in the Sacred Heart, no matter hoAv

thorny the path."

"Thorny!" God! 'tAvere Avell indeed the

future should be hidden from our gaze!

From the time of her father's death a year

before she had seemed suddenly to mature and

noAV she must face the Avorld alone! Again

the kindly old doctor talked to her on the day

they had placed her mother in that cold earth;

yes, she had better live Avith him for a little

Avhile; she could help about the house—do little

things. Ah, yes—she AA'as to Avork for a living.

There Avere children in the doctor's home
and oh, hoAV often she came to the keen real-

ization that she must set aside "child's play"

and earn her bread. When their mother Avould

hear their lessons, her very heart Avas torn.

No Mother!! No Lessons!! She did so Avant to

go to school but she must Avork for her living.

Meanwhile having culled AA^h at tit-bits of

knoAvledge she could, when she Avas seventeen

she determined to go to night school. But she

would need money. Again she knelt before

her Ever Faithful Friend and there they

planned it out together. Yes, she Avas sorry to

leave the dear old doctor. A friend in need is

a friend indeed! But she couldn't remain al-

ways as she Avas. She must seek employment

for a salary. Then she might go to night

school, and then—well, she didn't know.

However, she did secure employment, she did

attend night school and she did become a nurse

—yes, her generous soul must give vent to its

genial rays; but, oh! the hours of loneliness!!

Offer she poured out her anguish at the feet

of the Master: "If I had just one sister! One

who would understand ! One Avho Avould be

my very own !

"

Acquaintances were shunned when they

heard that Agnes had married a non-Catholic;

to be sure, a priest had performed the cere-

mony, but even he could not understand. At
tAventy-five, certainly she Avas old enough to

marry, but

—

Only some months afterAvards did Agnes her-

self begin to Avonder Avhy she should have mar-

ried a non-Catholic. Never in anything had

she opposed the church's desires. Surely, the

Sacred Heart would not be pleased ! Then as

physical exhaustion played its part, her mind

seemed to become keener and a panorama of

the future passed before her gaze. What if

her child should live and she should not

!

What Avould become of her child! She was re-

sponsible ! Into the family that had disin-

herited him because he had married "not mere-

ly a poor girl but a Catholic," he and his child

Avould be Avelcomed and the child!

!

"0 God! 1 Avill endure anything providing

you spare me to see my child safe and strong

in the faith," she cried.

Only the All-Knowing God as He gazed doAvn

upon this holocaust could fathom the fierceness

of the flames of trial that Avould j^et purify this

victim of His Love.


